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WE OPERATE 44 STORES

We Are Not Undersold by Any Store

Satisfaction Guaranteed

Stunning
prinDon't wait any longer for your spring suit, when Gately & Brennan will clothe you from head to foot

and guaranty everything you buy, for small weekly payments.
Now is the time to buy when you have your choice of our immense stock, no broken sizes, no old stock,

everything new and up-to-dat- e. This liberal credit that we give to ambitious people enables them to have
what they want when they want it. Its refined credit thoroughly pleasant. It's just a plain charge arrange-
ment where you pay each week what you can conveniently spare. No interest to pay No security to give
No publicity No searching investigations No annoying features whatever, nothing at all that could offend
or embarrass.

We operate 44 stores and buy in large quantities consequently we sell at the lowest prices. We offer you
as good clothing on credit as a cash store sells for cash, value for value considered and you have plenty of time
to pay for it. Thonsands buy this way, why not you? Don't wait, come now, we will use every effort to sat-

isfy and please you.

LADIES' SUITS The most complete and varied line of Spring styles this section has ever
shown awaits those who have delayed the selection of their tailored suits for

Spring. Our line of suits, 3-pi- suits and tailored made suits, some all wool serges, plain or
striped, trimmed with silk braid to match; also plain tailored or striped Worsteds, in all &1 1" --f. SLAfi
popular colorings, greatest values we have ever shown plvr LO 47'T-v-J

TVII-IN- I' TflPC In our collection of Men's Suits will be found the most snappy and up-to-da- te

line in the city. The finely fitting coats with their padded tailored shoulders,
hand-tailore- d collars and buttonholes and the revers re-infor- cd, by hair lined canvas, lined with serge
Venetian or Mohair, as you may select, must appeal to all good dressers, and at Athe price we ask you cannot afford to let this opportunity pass P .01 LfJ JJ'HrVF
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LADY ATHUNE
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ed. she followed It.
She was now feeling- somehow in

better heart; the fit of crying had re-
lieved her, and some of her couragehad come back. She wanted comfor-
tingwanted it badly; but those whose
comfort only could prevail were far
away; one behind her in Scotland, theother still far away at Ambleside. The
latter thought made her desperate. She
put on more speed and with her
thoughts and anxieties not in the
present but the future, ran up a steepbank. There was a Quick snap of
something in front of the car; the
throbbing of the engine suddenly ceas-
ed. With the shock she had been

luminous aree round the lamps seem-
ed like a whirlpool There was a salt
smell in the air. This gave her some
hope. If this were the Firth she must
be close to the Border and would soon
be at the bridge over which they had
entered Scotland. Instinctively she
went forward faster. And at last
there surely was a bridge. A narrow-enoug- h

bridge it was; as she went
slowly across it she wondered how it
was that they had seemed to fly over
in the morning.

However, she could go on now in
new hope. She was in England and
bye and bye would come through the
fog-bel- t, and having passed Carlisle
would drop down through the Lake
roads to Ambleside. Though the fog
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"(Continued from Page 14.)

seconds, she had backed oft and was

she took, her heart began to beat more
regularly, and she breathed more free-
ly. It was a terrible position for a
delicately nurtured girl to be in.
Though ehe was a brave girl with a
full share of self-relian- her absolute
ignorance of all around her even as
to what part of the country she was
in had a somewhat paralysing effect
upon her. However she had courage
and determination. Her race as well
as her nature told for her. Her heart
might beat hard and her feet be heavybui at any rate she would go on her
set road whilst life and strength and
consciousness remained to her. She
shut her teeth, and in blind despair
moved forward in the fog.In all her after life Joy could never
recall the detail of that terrible walk.
Like most American girls she was un-
used to long walks; and after a couple
of miles she felt wearied to death.
The long emotipnal strain of the dayhad told sorely on her strength, and
the hopeless nerve-rackin- g tramp on
the unknown road through the gloom
and mystery of the fog had snappedher natural strength. Looking back on

thrown forward upon the wheel, but
fortunately the speed had not beenwas dense as ever she did not feel the I great enoush to cause her serious in- -

wind so much; she crowded on she jury. The lamps made the fcg suffici
ently luminous for her movements, and
she scrambled out of the car. She
knew she could do nothing, for she
was absolutely ignorant of the me-
chanism, and she had no mechanical
skill. The only thing she could do was
to go along the road on "the blind
chances of meeting or finding some one
Who could helD her. or who miuht he

did not dare go much faster as yetand as she was now climbing a long
steep hill she ceased to notice it. After
a. while, when there came a stronger
puff than usual, she noticed that it
was on her back the high hood of the
car had protected her for some time
past. After a little however the old
fear came back upon her. At the
present rate of progress to reach home
at any time, however late, seemed an
impossibility. And all was so dark
and the fog was so dense; and'.. the
road didn't sem a bit like, that they

that, terrible journey sho eonjjl rem,em-- l
no J"one moment rohi the otherable to asftist hai in . finding better

rom the time that she lost sight ofhelp. And so with a' heavy heart
feet that felt like lead-sir- er WAtft. the lamps until she found herself in a

dip in the road passing under a railimu me roe. --m was a wrench FartteT
car whictawifci darkhad come by between Carlis ness and the uriisnaitettilrff'Sterv of theBorder. All at.nne sHefound, that

she v.tM ryihg crying bitterly. She fog S&emed;.;lSWttrison a sort ofyiWPlt was an evidence
0 viaJrt&tJ'ianical habit of the mindwSTTf " a m c hanlr t n v. .

did" not want to stop the ,car,add4fc
dared not take .Aaaes from the49wheel, even ASi hfi.cket-riadaW!rou- h all her weariness and distressirW?f, Sh4.;wept And wert; wjjprihr
hferf ssll the .tjmr"inecl.an'- -

under way again. She was preter-naturall- y

keen now in her outlook
She felt the strain acutely; for the
road seemed to be always curving
away from her. Moreover there was
another, cause of concern. Night was
coming on. Even in the densest mist
or?-th-e Slackest fog the light or dark-
ness of the sky is to some, degree ap-
parent. Now the sense came on hei
that over the thick mist was dark-
ness. She stopped a moment and get-
ting out .looked at her watch in the
light pftb.e lamps.iHer heart fell away, away. It was

close, to eight o'clock. There was no
use .worrying she felt; nothing to be
done but go on, carefully for the. pres-
ent. When she made up her mind to
the worst, her courage began to come
back 4fd she could think. She felt
that as the wind was now strongly in
her Jace she must be nearing the
Firth, and that in time she would pabe Border and be heasfctE tor home' " r"" '"Biped into her seat

,..-- ne .that jisa tuner.
ind was off again, gw&fr thicker than

The fog she reaogtstr'ehly in --her
i, not mist hutfoye the 'glare of tns

the wind beHome boUing.up out
SvW" seemed aboHch she could see.
STweVWl ra.rrtps, t vague an i sscmt.
Tf "the Toadwav wfcv her. 5dT thero

dHhiy. Few. as or thinking of
''win to 6rershadlimmediate present
ii ao use'worryie of her thoughttb4e face of her ss

she a wl not go fast, dared
not stop. And Tn,for a time that
seemed endless sjWpressed on throughthe fog. Presently she became aware
that p3 windwas not so much in herteeth3 As she was steering by the
road-be- d she did not notice curves;
there was no doubt as to her route,as there did not seem to be any
divergent roads at all. On, on, on, on!
A road full of hills, not very high nor
especially steep but enough to keep a
drive on constant watch-ou- t.

At last she felt that she was close
to th' eea. The wind came fiercely,and the drifting fog seen against the

cajly -- steering r,y tbs-- .ght of the

way bridge. The recognition of the
fact reanimated her. It was an evi-
dence that' there was some kind of
civilization somewhere a fact tha,t
she had begun in a vague way to
doubt. She would follow, that line if
she could, for it must lead her to some
r.Ia.'a whra aha rnLsrht find ta.ln:
where she. could send reassuring word
to her father, and where there would
be shelter. Shelter! At the first gleam
of hope her own desplorable positionwas forced upon her. and she realized
all at once her desperate weariness
She could now hardly drag herself
along.

Beyond the railroad there was a
branch road to the left; and this she
determined to follow, rather than the
main road which went away from the
line. She stumbled along it as well
as sh; could. The time seemed end-
less. In her weariness the flicker of
hope which her juxtaposition to the
railway had given her died soon away.
The fog seemed denser, and the dark-
ness blacker than ever.

The road dipped again under the
line; she was glad of that; manifestiyshe was not straying from it. She
hurried on instinctively: found the road
wider, and rougher with much use.
Her heart beat hard once again, but
this time it was with hope.

(To b Continued.)

aha tr.iia-h- t C !ri n r hc urhlti. fiwil
before setting out on the dusty jour-
ney.

It was astonishing how soon the lit-
tle iatfli of lirrht diaa opeared. When
she hau taken but a few steps she
looked back and found all (is dark as
it was before her. One tiling alone
there was which saved her from utter
despair: the fog seemed not to be abso-
lutely dense. In reality it was not that
the fog had lessened, but that her eyes,so long accustomed to the glare of the
lamps which had prevented her seeing
beyond, the radius of their power, had
now come back to thojr normal focus
Though the darkness seemed more pro-
found than ever, since there was no
point of liht whatever, she was
actually able to see better. After all
this fag was a sea mist unladen with
citv smoke, and' its darkness was a
very different thing from the Cimmer-
ian gloom of a. city of fog. To her
not accustomed to winter fogs, it was
difficult and terrifying. When however,
she began to realize, though uncon-
sciously, that the nebulous wall in
front of her fell back .with every step

HATEVER your tastes in a shoe, they can be

vlarrrps oil the.'' PA . r Hor wesping aid-
ed the. gogfHy of tne fog. and with her
eyes .pf."on the road and the drivingin her bands she did not notice
that she ras going between houses.
She came to a bridge, manifestly of a
little more importance than the one
she had already passed, and crossed it.
The road swayed away to the left;
presently this was crossed by another
almost at right angles, but she kept
straight on. There was no one from
whom to ask the way; artd had there
been anyone she probably would not
have seen him. A little way on there
was another cross-roa- d but of minor
importance: then further on she came
to a place of difficult choice. Another
cross-roa- d, again almost at right
angles; but the continuance of the road
she was on showed it to be but a poor
road ill-ke- So. too. was that to her
left; but the road to the right was
broad and well kept. It was un-
doubtedly the main road; and so keep-
ing to the rule she had hitherto obey- -

promptly gratified in a W. L. Douglas store.
You will be pleased at the time you buy because
the shoes fit so well and look so well, and you will
be pleased when the time comes to purchase another
pair because the first ones have worn so well and

given you so much foot comfort. W. L. Douglas
shoes are the greatest values on earth.

I make and sell more men's $3.00 and$3.50shoes
than any other manufacturer in the world. My Im-

mense stock includes the latest and best in warm
weather shoes, amonfi which are young men's lasts

The Cldsst Encyclopedia.
The most ancient encyclopedia ex-

tant is Pliny's "Natural History," in
thirty-seve- n books and 2,493 chapters,
treating of cosmography astronomy,
meteorology, geography, Jreology, bot-

any, medicine, the arts and pretty near-
ly every other department of human
thought known at the time. Pliny,
who died 79 A. D.. collected bis work
ta his leisure intervals while engaged
In public affairs. The work was a
rery high authority in the middle ages.

in great variety, and my stores carry at ail times a complete assortment of the more substan-
tial types which have made my shoes a household word in America. Dollar for dollar,
I guarantee my shoes to fit better, wear better and hold their shape longer than any
other you can buy. Quality counts. It has made my shoes what they are, the value
leaders of the world.

W. L. Douglas $1.75 and $2.00 shoes for Boys please every mother of a sturdy, grow-
ing boy. They are built for service and they give service.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOG FREE. FST COLOR EYELETS USED.
W. L. DOUGLAS, BROCKTON, MASS.

BRIDGEPORT STORE: 1068 Main Street.
The Child's Advice.

Little Arthur stood peering down into
the countenance of his baby sister,
whom the nurse was singing to sleep.

"Say, nurse," he finally whispered,
"it's nearly unconscious, isn't it?"

The nurse nodded in the affirmative
and sang on.

"Then don't aing any more or you'll
kill it!" Llpplncott's.Lynch & Co., Golden Hill St Wm. P. Kirk & Co., 360 Fairfield Ave. FINE JOB PRINTING AT THIS OFFICE
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